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SLOK IV

My love is attached to my Beloved ; I cannot abide for an
instant without Him.

Nanak, He of His kind disposition filleth my soul and
body.

He who was my friend at many births hath taken me by
the hand.

God with hearty love hath made Nanak the slave of His
feet.

CHHANT

The rainy season in Sawan and Bhadon bestoweth comfort
and joy.

The lowering clouds rain, and sea and land are filled with
honey.1

God pervadeth every place, and His name, which is the
nine treasures, filleth my heart.

By remembering the Lord, the Searcher of hearts, whole
families are saved.

They who are awake in the love of the Beloved shall never
be shamed; the Merciful One will ever pardon them.

Nanak representeth, I have obtained God as my Spouse
who ever pleaseth my soul.

SLOK V

Thirsty with desire I wander thinking when I shall behold
God.

0 Nanak, is there any friendly holy man who will bring
me to meet Him ?

Without meeting Him I have no rest; I cannot abide for
a moment.

Nanak, by entering the sanctuary of God's saints my
desires shall be fulfilled.

CHHANT

In Assu and Kartik, the cool season, I thirst for God and
make preparation to meet Him.

Searching for a sight of Him I wander thinking when I
shall meet the Lord of excellences.

1 That is, water.